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THE BALD-HEADE- D MAN.

One would think to read the papers discours-
ing on the fly,

The grounds for his creation and the various
reasons why,

That the underlying motive, the real objective
plan,

Was to got another whack at
The man.

Now the fly Is no respoctor of porsons or of
pates;

He lights whorever fancy or the scent of game
dictates;

Ills objeot is to suck up all the Juices that be
can,

And be 1b no Nemesis of
The d man.'

The fly has been created for a scientific use,
And there is no use of bunting up a thinly-cla- d

excuse;
He was made to give reporters, ever Blnoe the

world began,
Another obance to ridicule

The bald beaded man.

You may talk of sticky paper and lay trains of
dynamite, i

But the fly will live and flourish, as be always
has, in splto,

And the paragraphing punsters from Beer--

shoba to Dan
Will keep up their persecution of

The man.

But let them all remember there was once a
prophet old

To whom the sportive urchins, in wickedness
made bold,

Remarked: "Go up, thou bald-headl- when
out the big bears ran

And swallowed up the scoffers of
The man.

Judge.

PHILOSOPHER DUNDER.

Honest Carl Doe Some Tery Fractloal
and Useful Moralizing.

If I vhas to lit my life oafcr again I
should make shust as many blunders
and mistakes hat shust ash mooch to
be happy oafer und regret. We see
where we should haf done doeferent only
when it vhas too lato.

I vhas a strong believer in advertising,
but I don' t like to see it on a tomb-
stone.

Der man who gets drunk vhas like dor
woman who wears tight shoes both
willing to make fools of themselves tor
a werry leedle reward.

I doan' like to see a man too particu-
lar about trifles, but I do agree dot he
ought to haf a choice whether he vhas
run oafer by a garbage wagon or a rag
cart.

Vhen I meet a man who vhas greatly
troubled for fear dot Heaven vhill be
full before his time comes to dio, I know
how it come about Ho vhas on dor
Sunday-scho- excursion und run half a
mile to get der best seat on der boat

It vhas a mighty slim oxcusoto say of
a person dot "it vhas only his way, you
know, und you must oxcuse him." If
dot vhas carried out all the murderers
would go free.

If you see a man put his foot on a
hot stove you' call him either crazy 'or a
fool. If you see hitn pour stuff down his
throat to take his senses away you re-

gard him as a leetle weak.
If it vhasnt for der schance we haf to

gossip about oddor people's weaknesses
and wrong-doing- s, wo couldn't shloep
nights for fear of being found oudt s.

So far as my observation goes, der
man who gets a free pass on der street
cars does most of der howling aboutslow
time, poor accommodations, und so forth.
Some thing for nothings vhas seldom
appreciated in dis world.

RELIGIOUS AND EDUCATIONAL.

The Soutrern Presbyterian Churoh
ont out fourtoon missionaikcs during

tho last year.
The American Board has appointed

fifty-tw- o missionaries since the first of
last Novembor.

If your thoughts leave God it will
not bo long until your hands will be
raised against Him.

In Cleveland, 0., the Congregation-
al churches have increased from three
In 1800 to thirteen in 1890.

If your piety doos not make yoa
more manly and lovable, It is certainly
not the genuine article. Zion's Herald.

The church, which is the body of its
founder, must be the expansion of
tho heart ot Christ in the larger sphere
of social relations. Frecmantle.

Tho Northwestern University at
Evanston, 111., has property to the
value of 82,380,000, and during the last
collego year over 400 students were en-

rolled.
For its 125,000 people Denver has 09

churches; 10 Mothodist 8 Presbyterian,
8 Congrogationallst, 9 Baptist 7 Roman,
6 Lutheran, 5 Episcopalian, 3 Disciples
or Campbollitos, 2 Jewish, 1 Gorman Re-

formed, 1 Unitarian and 1 Unlyorsalist
The foreign population is not relatively
so large as in Chicago, but Is bettor rep-
resented in churches.

Holmuth College, at London, Ont,
not only gives usual college instruction
to young women, but makes a spocialty
of colloquial teaching of modern lan-
guages and maintains a gymnasium and
riding school for physical culture This
last is a department too much neglectod
hitherto in all colleges, espeolally those
for young women.

The first annual report of the Paciflo
Baptist Theological Union shows that
this body has assots amounting to
$80,830.95 and no liabilities. It owns
buildings in Oakland that aro, for the
present at least, sufficient for its pur-
poses, and it maintains a seminary in
which a blbical and practical education
is furnishod to young pooplo of both
sexes who can not go East for instruc-
tion.

God works with broken reeds. If a
man conceits himself to be an iron pillar,
God can do nothing with or by him. All
the it and confidence has to be
takon out of him first. Ho has to bo
brought low before the Father can use
him for his purposos. The low-lan-

MEN NEVER GOSSIP.
bat They Take Great Interest In the Af

fairs or Their Neighbors.
"now you women do love to gossip!

exclaimed Jaysmlth to his wife, as shs
came in from a conference with a neigh-
bor.

"Oh, we don't gossip much," remarked
Mrs. Jaysmlth.

"Don't, hey! Why, two women can'1
meet without pouring into each othcr'a
ears an assorted lot of tittle-tattl- e. II
men wore as fond of gossiping about
their neighbors as womon are they'd
have no time to attend to business, and
then you women would bo in a nice fix,
wouldn't you, with no money coming
into the house. I can't imagine such
curiosity as women have about other
people's affairs."
' "I'm sure I don't gossip, Mr. Jaysmlth.
You nover hear mo talking about my
neighbors."

"Don't, hey!"
"No, sir, you don't! Why, when Mrs.

McCrackle left town with a married man
last week, I saw her go, and I never
breathed a word about it to a living
SouL"

What's that!" exolaimed Jaysmith.
"Mrs. McCrackle left town with a mar-
ried man, and hor husband in Europe on
a business trip! That's rich. Last week,
ybu said? Who was the man? '

" I don't see what you want to know
for. Men don't like to eossip, you
know."

"0, but this is different horn ordinary
gos,ilplng. Who was the man? Where
did they go? Has she come back yet?"

"No. she hasn't come back; but it
seems t? me you are asking a good many
questions for a man who has no ourios-it- y

about other poople's affairs."
"Hut, really, you must tell me. I

think it is my duty to cablo MoCrackle
about how his wife is carrying on in his
absence."

"No, I shan't tell you any thing more
about it, Mr. Jaysmith. The first thing
you know you'll bo so deeply interested
in Mr. McCrackle's affairs that you won't
havo any time to attond to business,
and then I'd be in a nice fix, with no
money coming into the house, wouldn't
I?"

"Jonnie Mrs. Jaysmith I insist on
knowing all tho facts about Mrs.

reprehensible behavior. As
hor husband's friend, I demand that you
tell me all you know about it, so that I
:an cablo to him intelligently. Poor
fellow! What a shock it will bo to him!
He was so fond of hor; and she went
away with a marriod man last week and
hasn't come back. I'm afraid the elopo-me- nt

will drive him crazy."
"Elopement! Who said any thing

about elopement?"
"Why, you did!"
"Indeed, I didn't!"
"Didn't you say Mrs. McCrackle bad

run off with a married man?"
"No.t didn't, and if you hadn't such a

keen scent for gossip and such a curios-
ity about other people's affairs, you
wouldn't have misunderstood me."

"Then what in the world did you say?"

'Oh, the dear, dear little things,"
oriod Kate, hor blue eyes glittering, hor
damask cheok laid softly against tho
callow nestlings.

T thought you would like to see
them," said Charley. And then, all in
a Bocond, ho took both her hands, bird's-ne- st

and all, in his, swayed by a sudden
burst of impulse.

"Kate," cried he, "I lovo you! Ohl
my doarost, you must have known it
long ago. "

But sho pulled hor hands indignantly
away from him.

"How dare you speak so to me, Mr.
Daggett?" said she. And tho next in
stant she was gone.

Charley Daggett looked aftor her with
a palnod and hewildored face, like one
who has received a mortal wound. Was
it thon, possible that ho had been so
fatally mistaken? That all this time
Kate Blessington had only been amus
ing herself at his expenso;

" Trying to break a country heart
For pastime, ere she went to town."

While up in her own room Kate Bless
ington burst into a passion of tears,
whether of pain or pleasuro, she could
hardly tell.

"I liked him so much," she sobbed
out "Oh, I did liko him so much and,
now But tho idea of his daring to tell
me that he loved mo! I'll go home to-

morrow!"
And tho pionio by tho mountain

spring, wheroat Mr. Daggott was to bo
instructed in tho mysteries of Madran- -

ello's rocipe for salad-dressin- never
came to pass.

The old housokeepor in the Fifth
avenue mansion stared when sho opened
tho door to Miss Blessington, who bad
driven up to the front steps in a cab,
piled high with luggage, in the purple
dusk of the summer evening.

"Is my uncle at homo, Priscilla?"
"Well, Miss Kate," stamraerod the

astonished old lady, "he just ain't, and
that's a fact!"

"Gone to his club?"
"No, Miss Kato, not ezackly."
"Where who then?"
"Didn't you git his letter, miss?"

questioned the old woman.
"1 have got no lottor. Ho Isn't sick?"
"No, miss, but he's married!1'
"Marriod?"
Miss Blesslngton sat down In the big

hall-chai-

"My uncle? And to whom?
"To Miss Nina Grey!"
"Nina Grey!" gasped Kate. "Pris

cilla, you must bo dreaming. She's
younger than 1 am."

"I ain't, miss, no moron yourself.
Ho sailed for Europe on Saturday, with
his brido. Dear me,horo's tho letter now,
in tho rack. I s'posed it had been
mailed a wosk ago."

A cold, clear, cutting letter in which
Mr. Orlando Bloasington expressed his
conviction that in roaring and educat
ing his nloce he had done all that
could possibly bo expected of him.
That he had just been married to pretty,
little Nina Grey, his partner's young
est daughter, and ' that hereafter he
hoped that Kate would find it conven-
ient to shift for herself, as Nina pre-
ferred no divided rule in the Fifth av
enue mansion.

Toor Kato!
Onco, twlco, sho read tho letter over

beforo she found herself ablo fully to
comprehend its cold, cruel meaning;
and then, with hor eyos blinded with
tears, she turned to rriscilla.

"I may stay hero I sup-poso-

she said with a quiver In her
voice.

'!As long as you please, Miss Kate!'
cried tho old woman.

"No," sho returned moro firmly; "this
Is no longer my homo. Only only I
havo nowhoro elso to go, just yet, and
all tbiB seems so sudden."

Mrs. Daggott could hardly believe hor
eyes, tho next week, when Miss Bless-
ington came back to tho old farm-hous- e

among the Berkshire hills.
"You aro surprised to see me," said

Kato, with a faint smile. "But but
things havo altered with mo. My uncle
has marriod a girl youngor than myself,
and turned mo in a civil sort of way,
to bo suro out of doors. I have got to
work for my living now. And thero are
so fow things, short of gontool starva-
tion, that a woman can do! So I
chanced to rcrjombor whut you said
about a school-touche- r boing ncedod at
the Haddcn Cross Roads public-schoo- l,

whero nobody liked to go, because It was
such an unhoalthful location, and tho
scholars all so rough and stupid. But
beggars mustn't bo choosers, and I
thought that perhaps Charley Mr. Dag
gett could bco tho trustees for me, in
a day or two."

"Certainly," said Mrs. Daggett "And
you're kindly wolcomo, Miss Blesslng-
ton, back to tho old farm."

But Kate cried herself to sleep that
first night in tho swoot old room, whero
tho sweet-brie- r bushes sent up so subtlo
a fragranco, and tho walls wore paporcd
with to stripes.

"So you are back, Miss Blessington?"
said Charloy, when he met her, tho
next day.

"Yes, I am back."
"And you want to go to teaching?"
"Yes."
"But I once heard you say you detest

ed school teaching."
"So I do."
"Thon why do you teach?"
"Becauso," confossed Kato, crimson

ing, "there is no alternative."
"You would rather teach school than to

be a farmer's wife?"
"I havon't said so!" said Kato, biting

her lip. "And it s very wicked of you,
Charley Mr. Daggett 1 mean to taunt
me so."

"Kate!"
"Well-Charl- ey?"

"Will you be a farmer's wife, notef
"Of course I will be if you ask me?"
"Because thore is no other alterna-

tive?"
"No beoauso I love you, Charloy!"
So they were married; and Kate has

been heard to declare that tho kindest
offlco Uncle Blessington ever did her
was to send her back to the peaceful old
Daggett homestead.

"For," sho says, "a farmer's is the
most independent life in tho world-ne- xt

to that of a farmer's wifn." Une
A. Lewis, in N. Y.. Ledger

The Singular Method Adopted by
Eleven to Convince the Twelfth.

Mr. Montagu Williams, in his "Leaves
of a Life," tells an amusing anecdote to
illustrate the singular method by which,
occasionally, an English jury secures
the unanimity necessary to a verdict
It need hardly be said that nothing of
the kind could possibly happen in the
United States. In this country men do
not serve on juries at their own pleas-
ure, but when they are drawn as jurors,
and one who is prejudiced is not allowed
to serve; but the author quoted is a high
authority on the English practice.

A man named Watkyns was charged
with being the ring-leade- r in a riot dur-
ing a Parliamentary election, no was
a strong Conservative, and a certain
butcher of the Liberal party had been
heard to declare that he would get on
the jury, and then have a leg cut off
rather than acquit Watkyns. When the
trial began, the butcher was found to be
one of the jurymen.

Watkyn's counsel stated to the court
the butcher's remark, and then said,
"The gentleman will see the impropri-
ety of remaining in the jury-bo- and
will at once rotire.

"I sha'n't budge an inch!" answered
the butcher, bracing himself in his seat
"I never said what has been reported,
and if I had said it, I should stand on
my rights as an Englishman. I've a
right to serve on the jury, and on the
jury I'll serve!'

The judge declined to interfere, but
simply said, "Wo must rely upon this
gentleman's good sense, and the obliga-
tion he attaches to an oath."

The case lasted for two days, and the
evidence was very conflicting. Some
witnesses swore that Watkyns, mounted
on a white horse, led the rioters. Other
witnesses swore that ho was in another
part of tho borough when the disturb
ance took place.

At six o'clock on the second day tho
jury retired to consider their verdict
At ton o'clock tho judge sent a messen-
ger to them, asking if they had agreed.
Ihey came into court and stated that,
there was little likelihood of their be
ing able to agree upon a verdict. The
judge Informed them that he should
lock them up for the night. 4

At four o'clock In the morning news
was Bent to judge and counsel that the
jury had agreed. Thecourt wasopened,
and when tho names of the jury were
read over, only eleven answered.

"One juryman has not respondod to
his name," said the judge. It was the
butcher; his name was callod a second
time, and a feeble voice answered,
"Here."

The judgo did not look toward the
jury-bo- he had guessed accurately
what had occurred. The butcher's coat
and waistcoat wore torn from his back;
his shirt-sleeve- s were tattered, and his
face was besmeared with blood. From
the first the jury had stood eleven to
one. After nine hours of argument, the
eleven had pounded the butcher until he
was willing to return a verdict of "Not
Guilty." Youth's Companion.

KING LEOPOLD.

An Able and Active Man and a Decided-
ly Aide Statesman.

King Loopold II., King of the Bel-
gians, is an ablo and active man, though
not an emlontly popular one. For some
reason, not easily explained, he has just
missed tho general favor, and this in
spite of tho fact that he is one of the
men who know how to say the right
thing at tho right time, and Who never
forget a faoe they havo once soen.

One day his Majesty was on the pier
at Ostend, walking quietly about among
his subjects like a simple citizen. He
saw a Brussels burgher, and accosted
him.

"Eh bein, and how are your orchids?"
"My orchids, sir?"
"Yes, those you oxhibltod two years

ago."
Tho flower amateur had himself for-

gotten that past bobby, others having
meanwhile engaged his attention; but
tho King never forgets.

This King possesses the precious art
of finding the proper point of view from
which to regard all classes of men. Vis-
iting a largo manufactory in company
with the Shah of Persia, he approached
a group of workmen, and said, shaking
them by the hands:

"Nover forgot, my doar fellows, that
we must all work. We are all workmen
in our respective spheres."
' His habits are simple, his activity
great and his ability as a statesman un-

questioned. As it has often been de
clared, if he had been born in the burgher
class, he would greatly have distinguish
ed himself. According to his actual
destiny, he is merely one ot many Kings,
and not one of the most popular.
Youth s Companion.

She Must Have Been Blind.
Colonel Yorgor Did you hear that

Baron Nogood has marriod a rich girl?
Judge retoroy isn t he blind in one

eye, and a pretty fast sort of a fellow
about town?

"Yes; but so far as eyesight goes she
is worse off than ho is."

"How so?"
"Well, while he has lost only one eye,

she seems to have lost the use of both,
otherwise she would never havemarried
him." Texas Sittings.

It Proved Useful.
Hobson Hello, Stryker, where are

you going?
Stryker To the races. I've got a dead

sure tip for and I'm taking a
trunk with me to bring my winningi
home.

Hob9on (meeting Stryker next day)
Well, did you have use for that trunk?

Stryker I did. I borrowed enough
money on it to pay my fare home.
West Shore.

The latest Parisian novelty intro-
duced into the New York market is the
"ballot barometer." It consists of the
figure of a coryphee on a thick card,
with this inscription beneath: "Rose,
rain; lilac, changeable; blue, fine
weather. The skirt of the dancer is
made of some gauzy material, saturated
with a chemical solution which is sensi
ble of every change in the weather.

It costs the Nation a year to
Bruit the Congressional Record

Plain Dress Shirts and Blouse Walstt Con
tinue to Be Popular.

Kid bonnets, vests, belts, oollars.
gloves and shoes, all matching in kind
and color, to be worn en sulto with silk
and velvet dresses, aro among the ca-

prices of fashion for next season. Very
soft pliable leather jackets are hinted
at no crudo affairs theso, for knock-
about wear, but ultra-sma- rt tailor-mad- e

coats, with a high-ar- t finish and a high-bro- d

air a coat approved of by royalty
itself, and far beyond tho reach of the
woman who stops while she (hops to
oount her money.

Flounces both narrow and wide ap
pear upon Bkirts of dresses that certain
ruling modistes aro sending out in oppo-
sition to other influential designers who
are endeavoring to turn the tide in fa
vor of sheath models. For church wear
and visiting are very handsome black
lace dresses made up over black moire
or black Turo satin, with flounces of
lace on the skirt lace frills on the bod-

ice, and a Directolre shoulder capo of
the same, the ruffles shirred to a deep
yoke of satin or moire.

Elbow sloovos appear upon many of
the reception and dinner gowns. These
ar9 generally full in effect being eithor
puffed, loosely drapod, or in regular
bishop stylo, finished with the fashion
able frill of lace or pleated lisse.

lhore is a rumor from over tho sea
that we have not yet done with plain
dress skirts, and that instead of adding
to their volume, a breadth or two will
bo taken away, or at least a quantity

by means of gores at each soam.
It is to be hoped that this fashion will
not be carriod to the excess that it has
been in past times.. There is nothing
either gracoful, artistic- or pretty about
the style, and besides boing uncomfort
able to walk in, the closely gored skirt
shows all the defects of a poor walker,
and imparts a lank, skimpy, petticoat-les- s

look to the wearer that is tho re-

verse of beautiful.
No one seems to tire of the blouse

waist and models in heavior fabrics are
being made up for autumn wear, scarlot
blouses, black satin, and black surah
models appearing among other fanoies
Fine cream-whit- e flannel blouses will
be worn until lato in the fall, and new
crepe de Chine waists are made ready
for deml-dres- s uses, to be worn with
skirts of lace, velvet, silk or wool.

There is still much domand for pale
ecru and poarl white castorgloves. There
are no gloves better suited for general
wear than these, and in point of econ-
omy they outlast throe pairs of Suede
gloves, which is to say that one pair of
these washing gloves will last as long
as three of any other kind silk, lisle,
dressed or undressod kid for the reason
that they can be washed once and again
when soiled, and the chamois skin ot
which they are mado is strong and dur-
able. N. Y. Evening Post.

THE FAMOUS BULBUL.

Why the Hindoos Are so Very Fond of This
Little Bird.

Throughout India people will make
pets of any animals which can bo in-

duced to contribute to their entertain-
ment. We noticed in Dolhi that the av-

erage small boy, as well as childron of
a largor growth, exhibited a particular
fondness for a certain little bird of ash-
en plumage and black crest. This was
the famous bulbul of which Hafiz has
much to say, and some Western poets
also who have sentimentalized about the
Vale of Cashmere without even having
seen it. Ho is usually tethered by a
string attached to his leg, and sits upon
his owner's finger, or hops about on his
arm; sometimes, too, he adorns a tall
perch in front of the doorway. A lady
at the hotel remarked that "it was
touching to see how fond those poor poo-pi- e

were of their little birds." The mys-
tery was soon solved. Returning from
a drive ono afternoon, we
passed the colossal gateway of the
great mosque, and saw that the
broad and towering flight of steps before
the principal entrance was covered with
scattered groups of people, all intent on
some occupation of absorbing Interest.
So vast and imposing was the archi-
tectural background that the crowd ot
little figures suggested one of Martin's
weird pictures of the Judgmont Day.
Some great roliglous ceremony was evi-

dently going on. So we got out, deeply
impressed, to obtain a nearer view
when, behold, in the center of each lit-

tle group was a pair of those birds in
mortal combat; and thoy fought as
pluckily as the bravest of game fowl,
and breathless was the Interest shown
by every spectator, whether street ur-

chin or shawled and turbaned merchant
Edwin Lord Weeks, in Harper's Maga-

zine.

NATURE OF CATARRH.

Extract From a Lecture by J. H. Kellogg,
M. D., Battle Creek Sanitarium.

Nasal catarrh may be considered not
as a local disease, but as a general dis
ease with a local expression. That Is,
there is always a state in
which the liver is torpid, and the skin
has lost its power to eliminate its share
of the poisonous waste material brought
to it and the kidneys are also deranged.
The secretions of the kidneys have been
used as an index to the general state of
the body, and experiments mado by in
ioctinir it undor the skin of lowor ani
mals to ascertain how much it would
take to kill a pound of flesh. From
these experiments, it has been found
that there is enough poisonous
matter in the body, which if left to ac
cumulate will cause death in two days
and two or three hours. When the
eliminative processes of the body are
from any cause inactive, various morbid
processes are set up and one of these is
nasal catarrh. A sudden exposure to
oold brings on a chill; there is a rise
of temperature and the cold, per
haps, settles in the head, causing a dls--
chartre of mucous from the nose and
congestion from undue blood supply.
Thus the poisons which are in the blood
from lessoned activity of the excretory
organs, poisons the tissues, germs find
entrance and a catarrh is set up, Thera
would probably be na ahrcnic catarrh
but for germs, but a person who is in
precatarrhal condition is unable to re-

sist the inroads of the germs and thus
diseased processes are set up and per
oetuated.

A FARMER'S WIFE.

Why Kat9 Blesses a Hardened
Old Uncle.

"I never saw suoh lovely woods in all
ray life!" said Kate Blesslngton. "Win-torgroe- n

and slender-stemme- d wild-flower- s,

and gray, old, fallen logs hid-
den in ferns, and merry little tinkling
brooks I And Charley has showed me
where thore is an iee-oo- ld spring tinder
the rocks, and a cave where the Indians
used to hido in Revolutionary times!"

"Humph!" said Mrs. Daggett, knit-
ting away as if each separato noedlo
were freighted with oloctrieity.

"And we'ro going to have a picnic to-

morrow, all by oursolves," went on
Kate, careloBsly swinging hor broad-brimme- d

hat by ono ribbon, "Charley
and I. I'm to pick a basket of wild
strawberries, and he's to bring rolls and
lcttuoe and hard-boile- d eggs, and I shall
show him Madranollo's rocipo for salad-dressin- g

out thore, under the trees.
And wo'll cool a bottle of your currant-win- o

in the spring and read Shako-spoar- o,

under the green vines, with the
blue-bird- s whistling in our cars: and,
altogether, it will bo just like a dream
of Arcadia!"

"Humph!" Baid Mrs. Daggett
"That's twice you've utterod that stiff

old monosyllable," said Kate, a little
piqued. "1 wonder what it moans!"

Mrs. Daggott looked up at the lovely
young thing, in her cool, rustling mus
lins, and tho slender gold chain around
hor white throat She "took stock," so
to speak, of the dazzling blue eyes and
tho hair that was like a cloud of crinkly
gold, and tho pure

And sho thought of honest
d Charley at work in tho up

land grass lots, and tho conviction
pressed more deeply than over upon hor
mind that it was not a fairly-matche-

contest betwoon hor grandson and her
city boarder.

"Did you over road tho fable of the
'Boy and tho Frogs, Miss Blesslngton?"
said she.

"iiavcn t 17" retortoa Kate, with a
laugh. "Half a dozen times at least.
But why do you ask?"

"Bocauso," said Mrs. Daggott "what
was fun to the boys was death to tho
frogs. "

"You moan "
"I moan," Baid old Mrs. Daggott,

shrewdly eying Miss Blesslngton over
tho rims of her silver spectacles,
"that what you are enjoying so muoh
may bo a sorry business for my grand
son Charley! '

"What nonsense," crlod Kato, "as if I
meant any thing!"

"That's just it" said Mrs. Daggott.
"You don't mean any thing, hutCharloy
does! Charloy is in earnest about every
thing!"

"Does he really dare to imagine that
I would"

"Stop a rolnuto, my dear, stop a min
ute," interposed tho old lady, whoso
knitting noedlos had never for a single
moment abated tholr clicking. "What
is ho to Imagine, when you seek his
society, take pleasuro in his companion
ship, and put forth all your attractions
to charm him?"

"Booauso I do liko him," said Kate.
"And he loves you!"
Kate's Hp quivered; tho deep carmine

rushed into her cheek.
"I'm sorry,'' said sho, "I am, indeed.

I never thought that Oh, if I could
only put off this picnlo business!"

The old lady eyed her still more
sharply.

"So he's nothing more than an ordi-

nary acquaintance, to you?-- ' said she.
"I like him," said Kate. "Oh, ever so

much! But I never can be a farmer's
wife!"

"Thore are pooplo in the world worse
off than farmers' wlv es," Baid Mrs. Dag
gott

"Perhaps so," said Miss Blessington,
a little haughtily. "But Undo Or
lando has brought mo up with far differ
ent views. I ara to go with hlra to
Europe, and bo presented at oourt by
the Amorican Minister's wife. I ara to
be his heiress, and"

Mrs. Daggett rose quiofly up and laid
nsido her knitting.

"I must go and seo after my roast
ducklings and greon peas," said Bhe.

"And your boautiful bunch of ferns,
Miss Blessington, is all wilting, for
lack of a little cold wator to put them
in."

Kato Messlngton went slowly across
tho wido hall, whero the two-hundr-

year old Antwerp clock ticked liko the
fall of ghostly footsteps. At the same
moment Charley Daggett came in;
tall, sunburned Apollo, with dark.
sparkling eyes and a rich, brown com-

plexion, like a Spaniard's.
"See whxt I have found up In the

fields," said be. "Just in time to escape
the scythe! A nest of young robins.

A man vhill Bometimes admit dot he
made a mistake in a business transac
tion, but you can't get him to own oop
dot his dog eafer disturbed anybody. It
was eaferybody elso who disturbed his

IIhaS a woman, und a ..wife. I should
hJttconfldenco in my husbaimU shust so
Wng ash he can shango his coat midout
searching dor pockets of derojie he
leaves behind. Dot right of soarch be-

longs to der wife.
Der man who comes to you for advice

has no Idea of doing as you tell him. He
simply wants to see if you vhas as wise
or as foolish as ho vhas.

It vhas all right for us poor follows to
say dot money dpan' make der man, but
when we can t find a nickel to pay our
street car fare it vhas awful hard work
to lif oop to our principles. Detroit
Free Press.

DIDN'T WANT HIM.

How the Swamp Doctor Lost a Very
Profitable Patient.

Thermometer, the first one ever seen
in the Hackloy Grove neighborhood, was
recently hung out in front of old man
Janson's store. Tho little indicator of
weather freaks attracted much attention
on the Saturday afternoon, following,
when tho "boys" from the surrounding
country came to sit about, exchange ono
old story for another, and to eat covo
oysters and borrow tobacco.

"An' you say this thing will toll a fel- -

lor how hot it is," said old Uncle Bucky
Clifton, addressing the swaiflp doctor
who, having been hard at work stuffing
a patient with calomel, had stopped to
rest.

"Yes, that's what it will do. We had
several of thom at collego when I was
thar."

"Ah, ha; an' whut do it say now, this
veryminlt?"

"Well, it says eighty.
"Eighty whut?'
"Eighty degrees. Moans that it's

them many degrees hot."
"It's tliuo fur a feller to sweat when it

gets that hot I reckon."
"Yes, I rockon it is."
"Well, but you see I ain't swettin'

none. Do you say they had those here
things in the college whar you come
frum?"

"Yes."
"Wall I don't reckon I want you to

doctor in my house no mo'. A lot of
folks that ain't got sense enough to tell
when it's hot without havin' to look at
one of these here things ain't fitten to
give medicine to the human fam'ly. I war
a goln' to ax you to come over and give
my son Pete a dost of yo' modiclne, but
you neontor come." Arkansaw Travel-
er.

Hope For Graduates.
Business Man (to applicant for posi-

tion) Your references as to character
are very good, sir, and although you
have had no experience I will try you.

Applicant Thank you. I forgot to
tell you that I have a college education.
Business Man Well, don't worry about

that You'll soon forget it Street &

Smith's Good News.

Enterprise.
Census Enumerator (aroused at mid-

night) What's the matter out tbar?
What do you want?

Prominent Kansan Git yer book an"
hurry down to the creek! The boys air
about to string up Alkalie Ike, an' fer
tho good uv tho settlement we want him
counted before it's everlastin'ly too late.

Munsey's Weekly.

She Admired a Sleep-Walke-

Fond Wifo I am so glad you have
that habit of walking in your sleep.

Devoted Hubby Well, I can't for the
life of me see why. Explain yourself.

Fond Wife Why, I made you carry
the baby for hours last night and you
did not know any thing about it Bos-

ton Beacon.

One Way Out of It.
He Ethel, I'm ashamed of you! I

saw that beastly foreigner kissing you
repeatedly. Why didn't you tell him to
stop?

She I couldn't dear.
He Couldn't! What do you mean?
She I c:n't speak his language.

Judy.
A Desirable Neighborhood.

Chickering Some of the new houses
up town are so narrow that a piano can
not be put in.

Bans (excitedly- )- You don't know the
rent of the house nest dcr to them,
io you? Puck.

Hi

hold the water, and, if only the sluice is
open, the gravitation of his grace does
all tho rest, and carries the flood into
tho depths of the lowly heart Alexan
der Maclaron.

Thirty years since, the first Protest
ant missionary entered Japan, and at
the close of 1888 thore were 413 mission
aries carrying on their work there, and
of these 886 wer.e from the United Statos
and Canada. They have organized 249
churches, of which 02 are wholly, and
158 partially The mem-
bers number 25,514. There are 9,698
day scholars and boardors; 287 theolog
ical students and 142 native ministers.
In the mission hospital ovor 17,000 pa-

tients are annually treated, and the ap-

preciation of the Japanese Christians
has been shown by tholr contributions,
of 22,883 yons per annum. A yen equals
about 80 cents of our money.

WIT AND WISDOM.

--If all flosh is grass, mummies must
be hay. Puck.

An undeserved reputation is ox- -

tremoly hard to livo up to. Milwaukee
Journal.

The truly grateful heart may not he
able to toll of gratitude, but it can Seel,
and love, and act

The greatest work has always gone
hand in hand with tho most forvent
moral purpose. Sidney Lanior.

The conceited man carries a mental
microscope, which continually magnifies
his mental importance. Texas Siftlngs.,

"I thought you Bald your wifo was
dressed an hour ago?" "She was, but I
think she must have stopped to put on
her hat"-- N. Y. Sun.

If any thing in this world can put
wings on the feet of indolence it is a
woman with a dipper of hot wator and a
forward impulse when a tramp is "sas-
sy." Ram's Horn.

Every man should have an aim in
life, but he shouldn't spond too much
time aiming. The quick shot gets the
clay pigoon when the trap is sprung.
Somerville Journal.

Men's rlght3 aro a groat deal of
trouble to them. Thoy assort thom and
got them, and thon don't know what to
do with thom. A man's rights, halt of
them, aro meant to give away. Beecbor.

Horse dealer "Count you had cer
tainly better buy that horse. He is per
fectly Bound." "I beliovo you, If hs
hadn't been sound he never would have
lived to such an age." Fliegonde Blat-
ter.

"I want to git art at Yonkers.1
"This train don't Btop there." "Thin
I'll till yez what wo'll do; Tllgitdls- -

ordherly just beyant Shpyten Duyvil,
and ycz can kick mo arf at Yonkers."
Harper's Bazar.

Aunty "So your papa has decided
to sond you to boarding school?" Little
Boy "Yes' m and I'm goin' to study
awful hard, bo I can go to college."
Aunty "I am delighted to hear that.

ou are anxious to go to collego, are
you?" Little Boy "Yes indeed I love
to row," Good News.

Friend How are you succeeding at
your joke writing, Somberlie? Somber-li- e

(the humorist) Very well, but I
am afraid I shan't continue long so.
"Why not?" "Well, you see it is just
this way. I write my best jokos when I
am feeling bluest when my manuscripts
are returned, for instance; but now tho
editors accept my jokes so readily that I
don't foelblue enough to write more.
Yankee Blade.

Every boy is two or three boys, or
twenty or thirty different kinds in one.
lie is all tho time living many lives and
forming many characters, but it is a

good thing if he can keep one life and
one character when he gets to be a man.
He may turn out to be like an onion
when ho is grown up, and be nothing
but hulls that you keen pooling off on
after another, till you think you have
pot down to the heart at last and then
you have got down to nothing. W. b
Hon ell

"I said that Mrs. McCrackle had left
town with a married man. And so she
did. Sho went with her brother, who
lives in tho country, to stay there until
hor husband comes back from Europis.

But Jaysmith did not wait to hoar all
of this explanation. He slapped on hU
hat and went down the street and acted
real cross. Jury.

NEW YORK FASHIONS.
What Stylish Women Will Wear In tha

First Days of Autumn.
ifray undressed-ki- d ties, with gray

Suede gloves and Bilk stockings ot simi
lar tint, accompany a great variety of
rich summor costumes.

Beautiful toilets of white silk, striped
with rose or silver, are made with full
skirts, full blouse vests of laco, and open
Louis XI. bodices, with large lace ool-

lars and frills at the edge of tho open
sleeves.

The Lady Stanley shoe is perfection
in its shape and elegant in style. It is
of black dressed kid, of the finest, most
glove-lik- e flexibility. It is lined with
pale corn-yello- satin, cut opon on the
arched instep, and laced with plain
black ribbon with a tiny satin edge.

Very fine qualitiosof "faced" cloth in
shades of fawn, dragon-gree- hello--

trope, biscuit color, doe color and fish
ermen's blue will be usod for stylish
coats for autumn. A few of tho "special"
models, as they are termed, are much
longer than the familiar tailor jacket
but an opposite extreme is reached in
tho vests, which look like braided bibs,
and are short to absurdity.

Toby rufflos, Josephine fraises, Medici
collarettes, and mousquetaire collars are
tho rage, also capes and antique ruffs,
modified replicas of the huge Eliza
bethan ruffs cortainly, but still ruffs,
these latter decorations, however, ap
pearing only upon grand summer fote
toilets of most expensive and elaborate
character. Much narrower ruffs of lace
are everywhere worn, finding great
favor among the er gowns
where the collar Is dispensed with en-

tirely.
The all-rou- ruff, however, is not

universally becoming. Sloping shoul-
ders, slender throats, surmounted by
well-shape- d hoads, and features of a
certain cast combine to make the ruff a
becoming article of dress. Women who
do not possess theso personal character-
istics do well to avoid a fashion that
tends to make a short neck look still
shorter, besides producing the effect of
unnaturally high shoulders.

Fine lace-stra- w passementeries are
used on Paris-mad- e toilets of black net
lace, and lace-stripo- d grenadine, in the
guise of girdles, sleeve and collar points.

Pretty jaunting costumes are made of
white and blue plaided camel's hair or
French cashmere, made everywhere bias
of the goods. The bodice is in close
cuirass fashion, with a Highland scarf
folded from the right shoulder to the
left hip. The scarf ends are long enough
to do duty as a light shoulder wrap in
case of a blow on the water or a fall In
the temperature on the cars. Some of
the new plain wool fabrics have rich
Koman borders, others finely colored
palms on a black or green ground, and
still others have odd Tartan borders, in
which the Campbell plaids and colors
are prominent N. Y. Post

"Jobkins want fishing the otherday
and brought home a big string." "Of
fish." "No, lies." Lawreno American
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